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evident that the income of the establishment was not derived
solely from legitimate trade.
A less gruesome episode concerned a visit to one of those
Exhibitions of Anatomy which are such a feature of conti-
nental entertainment, A safe draw at fairs, these shows
^consist for the most part of life-size models of the female
'body, usually in various stages of pregnancy. Adults Only.
Admission One Mark. Well, one bright spark took it into
his head to remove one of these figures. He got away in
the crush and calmly walked back to the hotel with the
{body' over his shoulder ! It was found next morning in
his room. It was returned to its rightful place, and an
indemnity paid for the damage. The proprietor of the
show merely commented that it was absurd to take a wax
figure when so many attractive young women were available
in the flesh. I think he was genuinely surprised at such a
lack of discrimination.
But we were not always in trouble, nor were we blind to
the natural beauties of our surroundings. Excursions were
made to Bonn and Dusseldorf, and as long as I live I shall
never forget the view down the Valley of the Seven Hills
from the steps of Cologne Cathedral.
And then early in 1919 came the news that we were to
go home. England again, and hardened as we were
England meant a good deal to us just then. For four and
a half years we had been fighting for her, and now we were
to see her. This time we travelled by train, and our destina-
tion was Newcastle. It was at Newcastle that we were
stationed at the time of the Peace Celebrations, and it was
on Town*Moor that I celebrated. We may have missed
some of the pomp and panoply of the capital but we enjoyed
ourselves all the same.* And then came fourteen days*
leave.
I was in no mood to spend this precious fortnight in
Derbyshire. My old aunt had been gathered to her fathers,
and since Hayfield would not have me as a recruit she
should not have me as a veteran* for in truth I was feeling
aknost a veteran by now. I went up to London and had a
good time, -paid for by my war bonus of twenty-nine pounds